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YOU SMELLED 
BLOOD? 


OF 
COURSE, 


THis? you're \// 
|| Ravenous? 
EVEN FOR f YOU 
‘| THIS KIND OF MUST BE 
BLOOD? HUNGRY? 
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FORGIVE 
ME FOR 


DISTURBING 
YOU... 


IS ANYONE 
HOME? 





































































































T 
WONDER 


IF... 
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IT EVEN 
HAS: 
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THE 
PEOPLE 
THEY DRINK 
1 FROM WILL 
“het® ALO TURN 
(=. INTO VAM 
PIRES! 


I SEEM TO p..5 
REMEMBER HANG 


HUMANS: 
WILL pie Ip ON 
THE VAMPIRE 


whet 
240) 


fom 

C 
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"VAMPIRES" 
YOU SPEAK 


I'VE 
NEVER 
SEEN 
ANOTHER 
LIKE ME. 


oH, 
THAT's 
RIGHT! 


CREATURES 
YOU SPEAK 


ARE 
THERE 
OTHERS 
BESIDES 
Me? 


IF THERE 
ARE OTHERS, 
I WANT TO 
MEET WITH 





DIDN'T THINK 
VAMPIRES 
REALLY 


EXISTED... 

















WHEN THE 
SUN RISES, 
PLEASE 
LEAVE THIS 
\. PLACE. 


YOU WON'T 
TURN INTO A 
"VAMPIRE" 
LIKE ME... 


IF THAD 
THE POWER 
TO TURN 


OTHERS, 


MASTER 
WOULD'VE 
ALREADY... 




















I WANTED 
TO ASK, 
THIS MUST BE 
YOUR BED? 


THis TME 

You'o BETTER 

Be / Pur YOUR ARM 
AROUND MY 





EXPLORING 


DURING THE 
I DISCO Day, 


VERED A 

WELL JUST 

BEHIND THE 
HOUSE, 
IT STILL 
WORKS! 


THERE, : 
1 WENT LP SUST LIKE 
| "] 


I COULD 
DEVOUR 


weed 
THOUGHT 


} I TOL 
YOU AT ANY |[hty// You TO 


LEAVE... 





YOU'RE 
SO KIND! 


GIVING ME 
ADVICE? 





coup = 2 SEE, BECAUSE OF 
YOU LET ME Z . SOME PERSONAL 

STAY HERE \ REASONS, THERE'S 
FORTHE A re NOWHERE T CAN 

TIME BEING? 4 GO RIGHT NOW. 


Ey y BEING 


DEVOURED 
SOUNDS LIKE 
IT WOULD 


BUT I DON'T 
MIND IF YOU 
JUST DRINK A 
LITTLE BLOOD 
LIKE LAST 

IT. 


HURT, 
T WOULDN'T 
LIKE THAT. 














MYSELF 
YET. 














cure. 
f A IT SOUNDS 
BECAUSE YOU. LIKE A 
jn. YOUR HAIR \ GIRL'S 











YOUR HAIR 


Is TRUL' 
BEAUTIFUL.) 
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YOU'RE 
CLOTHES ARE 
THE ROMANTIC 
CAN IT BE STYLE FROM 
THAT YOU'RE THE TAISHO* 

ALREADY A ERA, 
HUNDRED OR 
60 YEARS 
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HAVE 
YOU BEEN 
SLEEPING IN 
THAT CHEST 
ALL THIS 
TIME? 









not { THOUGH... ‘ f DID YOU KNOW 
Not [ IT FEELS A J \ THAT THE KIMONO 
aoe arowee? "Sis | 1S FOR WOMEN? 
eROmC 
e I THINK IT'S 
+9 2 
Tyan PRAS CALLED A 
coves FURISODE?. 
x 
SY 


STN: Furisode are 
Formal fine silk kitnones 


with lone sleeves, most 
common Wor on 
Coming of Ace Day 
soRRY! 
AM I TALKING 
TOO MUCH? 


he 
ve. 
— * 





MASTER 
WAS A QUIET 
PERSON... 


THE ONLY 
ONE I EVER 
LOVED... 


EVER SINCE I 
CAN REMEMBER, 
I LIVED ON THE 

MOUNTAIN, 
HUNTING ANIMALS 
TO SURVIVE... 








PEOPLE 
OFTEN 
ASK ME, 


"WHERE YOU 
NATURALLY 
BORN A 
CHATTERBOX?" 


HE GAVE 
ME THIS 
NAME. 


I DON'T 
KNOW WHEN 
OR WHERE T 
WAS BORN. 


















wot SOMETIMES 
SOMETIMES 
THEY WOULD TOWEL. 
TRY TO i ACCIDENTALLY 
DEVOUR ME. 















MOST OF 
THEM WOULD 
IMMEDIATELY 
RUN AWAY. 


THEY WOULD 
PRESS ME TO 
THE GROLIND, 
SUCK ON MY 

LIPS, AND FEEL 

ALL OVER MY 









THEY WERE 
TRYING THE 
FLAVOUR, 
WEREN'T 








AND T WOULD 
SLOWILY FIND MY 
TARGET, THEN 
‘STRIKE DOWN PEOPLE 














INTO THEIR eeeoue iy 
NECKS WITH OI 
WHEN 
MY FANGS. THEY WERE PREY... 
TASTING ME, 
THEY WOULD LeT 
THEIR GUARD 
DOWN... 





Wz 






WAS ENOUGH 
TO SUSTAIN ME f/ 
FOR SEVERAL 


THEY USED 
TO BELONG 
TO HIS 
DECEASED 


CAUGHT IN 
A TRAP, MY 
FOOT BADLY 
WOUNDED, 
UNABLE TO 
WALK, 
| WAS. 


TRULY 
PITIFUL... [2 


PRESENTED 
ME WITH A 
BEAUTIFUL 
KIMONO 
AND COMB. 


| THOUGHT 
MASTER 
WAS THE 
SAME AS THE 
REST OF 


MASTER 
DIDN'T 
INSTEAD TRY TO 
HE HEATED DEVOUR 
WATER AND ME. 
BATHED MY 


AFTER HE 
IF | WAS FOUND OUT 


STILL HUNGRY | COULDN'T 
AFTER DRINKING punt EAT HUMAN 
THEIR BLOOD, pnimaLs 
He WOULD LeT 
ME DRINK FROM ye, 
HIMSELF TOO. 





A WHIFF 

TO RAISE OF BLOOD 
ME FROM IS ALL IT 
My TAKES... 


I's Just 
THE KIND OF 
CREATURE 
LAM. 





HAPPENED 
TO YOUR 
MASTER? 





| DECIDED : 
To enter are 
A veep steep WHY... 
AND NEVER 
WAKE AGAIN. 
HOWEVER... 


HELPED, 








